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F'ihe Wihdppy Gobbler.!

h el e :
When'tho 'fat Thhnksgiving turkey's not'a |

JAobbline—not n gobbling: |
dn&llhu_hplulw_l"s Just u-logkluu 'round for
fun—"round for fun,
And the dinner gnests for swoetmoents aro a
quubbling—nro a !qllubb]lnr,
Then a turkey's life is not a happy ono—
happy one,
When thoe doxr stai'g shining, high: abpve his
brother—"bove bis beother, ;

And the hungry neweboy grasps tho sugaved
bun—sugnred bun,
Taking one conskderation with

wuathor, . ¥
A turkey's 10t 18 not hnppy ono,

BAD’S TURKIY.

A "l‘lmukan'l\'h:g Btory.
A 1 "

nnothor—with
g /

“Barbarva! Barbin'a Friok!" Mrs: Pot=
tingill's vaice rang out sharp and shyill
on tho summer air, far ‘above the 'hum
of crickets and grasshoppors in, the
grass; and tho liutle pink sunbonnet
down tho road eamoe to nsudden stand-
still.  “Barbara, come buck hore a
moment.” ) w4 3

*Yes, Mysi Pollingll),”! and tlio owns
or of Lhe' sunbonnet quickly rotraced
hor steps Lo the farm gite, where stood
tho tall, rather gaunt woman with the
sharp voies.

*Thoe young turkeys have all wand-
eredd off’ into the woods yonder,” she
snid,” “and n shower i3 coming up
fast.  Would you mind driving 'om up
for me, Bab?  I've just got my baking
in tho oven. I'he moen folks are all
down fn tho lower moendow, and the
young brood will suvely be killed if
they got wet,"

Barbara glanced doubtf. lly from the
hoavy cloud rising in the "est to the
womuan's anxious faed, ana then, being
o good-natured girvl, suid:

“I think it wiil rain in ton minutes,
Mrs. Pettingill, but 1I'll do thoe bost I
ean.”’

“That's o good child!  Be spry and
'l givo you o loaf of fresh bread and
a pail of miik to take home to your
mother.”’

HBo, thus oncouraged, Barbara set
forth aeross the plowed field, where
the wheat and corn were sending up
tender green shoots, untl sho reached
;Im little tract of woodlund back of the
arn.,

Still nothing was to be scon of tho

‘truand turkeys; and the thundoer now
: to rumble uverhead and {ilasues
id lighining to play about the
y \ pBarbara tremble
for sho had gkeat dread of
i o thunderstorm, »

gL am e afraid it will rain be-
wek. !

. -
n'a low, meurnful “‘peepl
de her look round.  Some-
fluttering in the long grass

)id{ tumble-down.rail fonco,
§ nonrer she found it was oneo
juturkoys, that, in attempt-
weeze betweon tho bars, had
and was struggling in vain

goor little dot!' sho cried,
o you hereP and where have
or and brothers all wandered

ul ¢ turkey only answered with
snd litdoe” “peep! peep!™ and help

it throuh the narrow space, Bar-
1 pup&le( the wee, downy thing in-
to Her apkon, and stumbled on through
the uunderbrush, where she felt sure
that tho speckled hon and her turkey
olpldren must have hidden thomgolves,

“Dear;me!”” cricd Barbara, in  dis-
may, ‘“‘they will nover get over such a
wetling ds this. And what will Mra,
Pottingill suyp”

Aund she was half alvaid to meet tho
farmeor's wife, to whom Lthe promisin
young had moant a new black sil
dresy at Thanksgiving.

Aund Murs. Pottingill - wng  an
ecnotigh when Barbara drove tho dis-
consolnte-looking brood into the furm-
yard, and exclaimed in ‘temper:

‘It is. all your fault,: Bab, for  not
having sense enough to look in the old
usture fivst” (for angry poople ‘are
ot to be unreasonable). “They are

to, pine away and die now, go I
Dother with 'om any more, You
necdn8ghave troubled yoursolf to vake

care of tiftt-61o forlorn little thing, for
one isn't worth raising.”

“Then take it home, Bab, and sco
what you ean do with i," said gbod-
natured IFarmer Pottiugill, who eame
in in time to hear his wife's words.
“Never mind Nancy; nccidonts ‘will
happon, you know, and if thedo dic wo
can sot tho old brown hen, and have
plenty more turkoeys in o month.' .

To which Mvs. Pottingill only tossed
her hoad, muttoring: :

“Late turkoys nover do amount to
anything, and theso would have been
all right now ifI had gone after 'em
myself and not sent a earcloss chit like
that,"" with such a scathing glance at
Barbara that she was glad to beat o
hasty rolrdat without either the prom-
ised broad or a pail of milk, and she
walkod slowly homsward with toars in
hor brown oyos and the baby turkey
still rollod up in her apron.

The Widow Irick, with hor gon Hans
and daughtor Barbara, or Bab, as she
was usually called, lived in a ricket
littlo cottago at the foot of Long Hill,
whore overything was shabby enough,
but cloan and wvent as a new pin; al-
though the poor woman had often a
hurd time to provide food and clothing
for hor littlo family, ospeolallyrsince an
attack of malaria in the spring had left
hor very weak and miserable.

“Hallo, Babl what have you got
thoro?!’ eanlled Wdns, from tho door-
step, “as his -sfitar entored the gate;
“and you ﬂopkgs qu,uillgi 18 -0ld black
Patot’s horndd owl!! 0 C Ty

“T guoss Jyolr would laok: golom,
sandiorosd, 6o, it you had ghaged! gyer
three rough fields, torn your glotlos,
seratched you _ é
up in & hollow old tree during' s torrlf-
fo thundorsstorm, and thon,”uf _‘r'a]!"
only got o s¢olding" for yonr gaing,’
rotorted Bab, thus giving vent 'to' her!
wounded foulings, -

*Pgor Babblo-de-babl Did you hrlnﬁ
home - the scolding! in:your™ apron?"

laughod Hans, . 40
“No,,,indeed! ' I was ﬁlad
loavo it behind 'me. _-".l‘h q
little tufkay." elE T o
Aud Bab produced tho woo, trombs.
ling bt - oA iy o oopiie
“Whero did you getitF" asked Mis/
Frick, appearing in thb doorway,
And; sitting, down; | &*i{?ura rolatad
her moriing's, adventire atithe Pettin-
gill Farm, > - 3
“But tho tnrkey won't lve," said
Hans, whon she had finished.  “Thoy

onough to
ia'. a poor.

I I I IS o

Sl she sighed, “w‘}o can |

?'o'ur__hn.nds, and beenogopad |
i
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are /the hardest things in the world
to raise,”” . :

“I ghall try, anyway,” sald ‘Bab,
‘gently " smoothing "the soft, yellow

own. . .

And sho make thoe little fellow a
¢oop in ono ocorner of the yard, and fed
and tended .him with such oare
throughout the summer, that, contrary
to nlf oxpectations, he lived and
thrived, and grew iito as fine a turkey
gohbler as any one would wish to see,

..Mra: Pottingill's, howeyer, fulfilled
her prediotion, took cold, and 'dwind-
led away, until not ono was left of all
the ten.

Bab named her bird Christopher Co-
lusbus, because he was such an explor-
or, always diving into odd and unex-
peoted places. ST '

Now he tried the cupbonrd, next in-
vestigated the oven, while, a momont
later, ho was tora?ing among the cab-
bages, and once almost singed his bill
pokipg it into a pan of hot ashes.

' He'was dovoted to his little mistress,
(and 'hopped after her, up and down
‘stairs, and around tho garden, and,
like Mary's lamb, evon *‘followed hor
to school ono day.™

*‘Ho is the dearost, sweetost pet that
ever livesl'"' Bab would exclaim, hug-

ing Christopher around the nock, and
showering his head with kisses, “‘And
did you ever sco more lovely fenthors
--—la.ﬂ7 greon and blue and goldp”

At which he would spread his tail,
swell out his throat, and strut around
as though he know' he was being ad-
mired.

*Your ono turkey beats mine all hol-
low,”" Bsaid Farmer Pettingill one mol-
low Qctober day, stopping to loan over
the fonco and chat with Bab. +Al-
though the brown hen has replaced
Speckle’s brood, I have nono us big or

fat. He will bring a nice little sum at
Thauksglviuﬁ."

**What! Sell Christopher Columbus?
Never!" And Bab's oyes flashed indig-
nantly at the idea. *‘My darling pet
shall never be.roasted and eaten, but
die of old ago, like a respectable bird."

“Why, the mouney he would brin
would get yon no end of ribbons an
lace,’’ continued the farmor, teasing-
ly. *And girls love finery moro than
anything I know." '

*I would rather go in rags, and keop
Christopher Columbus,”  said Bab,
firmly, picking a oaterpillar off n cab-
bage, and presenting it to the turkey,
who made way with tho dainty morsel
raowlaliug 7 .

Mr. Pettingill laughed heavuu, and
passed on; but ho thought: 3

“She is a spicy little thing. 1 wisi
she was my daughtor. How she would
brighten up the old homestead!”

The cold weathor eame very early
that year, and the first part of Novem-
bor Mra. Frick’ had a severe uttack of
her old complaint, and was ynable to
leave her bed. .

It was hard lines, then, for Hans and
Bab; for though thoy stayed home from
sohool, and worked all tho odd jobs
thuy could get, they daily saw their
mother growing thinner and paler,
and the small supply of silver in the
old blue woolen stocking that served
them for a bank rapidly waxing less
and less, i

Thoe dootor looked grave when he
wad finally ealled in, but said he
thought rest and good nourishing food
would do a great deal for Mrs. Frick,
and, above all, she must have a certain
tonie, which he mentioned.

*It is expensive—threo dollars a bot-
tle,” he snid, at parting, as ho button-
ed up his heavy fur coat, *“but it has
worked wonderful cures in theso ma-
lariul cases, and I am suro is just what
she noods.”

And he nodded *good-day’’ gud
rode home to his dinner of ronst boof
and oysters, leaving poor, hard-worked
Hans and Barbara gazing at each other
in-dlsmag.

*Oh, brothér! what shall we doP”
esked Bab. *‘There is only one dollar
and a half- left in the stocking, and I
am not to bo paid for the socks 1 am
knitting until they are finished, while
thore is nothing in the house to malie
.broth of, and as for wine for tho moth-
er, that*is vut of the question,”

“]I don’t know," said Hans, sadly,
oing to the window, and looking out
nto the little garden, where Christo-
pher Columbus wis marehing up and
down, making ddep tracks in the pure
whito snow. ‘I wish I did."

Bab was crying softly, tho bi
runnin%:-,;_l_cmn_ hor cligéky, : an

ing into’

tears
6 AN sgb s Bls was takins
16 bean soup she ‘was takin
re,. \!‘hon.‘%lgﬁa‘aitddau ly rcg-
“Bab, do. youziaw it only wants
-thrgo days to Thanksgiving?’ -

| ¢ Yesy.but wo nged not. wrdtible our-
solyss ubout our "Thanksglying: dinner,

;'ba_? 1 'gixqﬁly broad’; and' hoang, as

rom thy'
marked

ugwialy. « Wa! othor vegetables must be
suvod {08 Mothor. '

“Baly Ohitldiophor is very big and
int-—‘:}hiﬁst tho'biggest tutkey I ever
BAW. H e .

‘.'Wﬁjlt’ﬁ'm_&_'-fon:‘moanl’" orled’ Barba-
ra, sLOPPIAG in the middle of the floor,
sauce-pany in hpods.

- Hang! tarded’ vory rad; and ho did
not look at’ hig sistor, 'bHut’ stummerod:
dl-;‘ﬁh. Bab, woe dan’t lot the mother

(L

And then he ran out of the room nnd
Illlm house, slamming the door after
1.

Bab sot down the Iron vessel,
dropped into a chair, and covered her
fage with her hands, and she never
moved until ‘hor mother galled her
from the _tuljoinlng boud-room, whon ghe
adavered  tho suminons with pale
cheoks and  swollen. 6yos, but a noswy

Nps. . ' " o .
. 8ho found My, Frick feoling much
‘Worse, and wag busy with hor until
‘Hans oamv back to dinner.. Barbara
conld not vat, ‘but « loud ‘igabblel
‘gpbblel’ outsde told that Ciistophor
was hungry, and.sho oarried out hor
shave of the mont for him. Sho watohod
him enjoy it until the “last bean had
disappodved, buf, ad slio ploked up the
olﬂptz dish, orled; . ,

“0Q 5.—0[11:'1!‘ (Chxlgl dear Chris! I'm

afraid you will liave to go, aftor all.”

;})ll‘_rd'- slendor neck, sho sobbed ns

| _Ahe'turkey peoked at hor cheek af-

feotlonately, and trlod to follow hor in-
other, said: -

‘‘Huns, you may take Christoplior to

nd, thtowing her arms around the
a{gh lier hoax't Woilld brenk.
' dbbib, but'shie shiut hith' out, and goin
,u_trn'll'?tit ta h‘e%' br S
Farmor Pottingill to-night and ask him

look’ of’ dotermination about hor rosy |,

WINNSBORO.

to earry him to market with his own
poultry to-morrows” nt  whioch IHans
noddod  assont, but did not vonture to
uttor nsingio woud,

So it happenod that the good farmor

was surprised that uight bly tho ap-
earanco of a sturdy boy boeuring a

hgo turkey that nnerily resontod suoh
treatment, anid secatehnd and kicked
a8 though ho know i was for his life.

It was asiel story that Hans had to
rolate, and My Pottingill blow his nose
and sid, “Poor little girl, poor little
girl," sevoral times during thoe recital,

sthough his beuter-half, from the dopths
“of tho pantry mutleved:

“Just liko poor folks! - ‘I'hey nevor
save up anything for a rainy day."

But ho prowised to dispose of the
poor *explorer,’’ who, with his glovy
all depavted, now lay helplossly tled
by the legs, wnd to” bring from town
the requived mudieine for the invalid,
and thoe lud was sent homo ladon with
a suck of moal and a fine basket of up-
ples from tho farm,

Tho next two duys were very sad
ones to Bab. Sho missed hor pot overy-
whore, and was constantly haunted by
visions of Christopher, divested of his
royal plumage, und sorved up, brown
and smoking, to graco some Thanks-
giving fo sl

Suo pickad up o fow littlo fonthors in
the yard and watored them with hor
tears us sho lail them carefully away
in o box that contnined her troasuves.

But sho was somewhat consolod by
tho goud tho tonic seomed to do her
mothor, almost immediately, and was
grateful for the extra two dollars Far-
mer Pettingill slipped into her hand,
the price of poor Christopher Colum-
bus.

Thanksgiving morning dawed elear
and cold, an'l tho church bells vang
out elear aund sweet on the frosty air,
bidding the good people from far and
near come nind join in tho groat Harv-
est Home Festival

Merry fumily pavlies dashed in large
open sleighs, and young folks in holi-
day attire trooped down tho hill to the
quaint old church hidden among the
treos.

Bab joined tho throng, leaving Hans
-to tuke care of their mothor, and crept
soltly into a back sealj but hor hourt
wus heavy and her voice was broken
whon sho tried to sing the Thanksgiv-
ing hymn.

IFarmer Pettingill and his wifo stood
on tho porch us she camo out, the lat-
ter resplendent in o new black silk,
and the farmer shook Bab's hand
heartily, suying:
_ “'Cheer up, nitle one. 1t may bo a
Wappier Thanksgiving then you think

r after all,”

But the girl only shook her head,
and drawing hor thin shawl around
hér, hurricd down tho path,

YGood cheor, my Babble-de-Bab!™
cried Hans, us ho throw bpdn thd” ddor
at her knoek.  *4Just look thore!”

And Barbara openod her oyes in glad
surprise at tho fenst of good things sot
forth on the old pine table.

A large, plump turkey, dressed and
prepared for rousting, was flunked on
onositlo by vegetubles of all kinds, and
on the other by two minee and pumpkin
pivs, whilo rosy rved apples, nuts and
cider all promised a Thanksgiving din-
ner such as had not been known in the
little house for many a long year,

“Oh, how nice!” cried Bab.

“The Pettingills brought them on
their way to chureh,” said Hans, “and
mother feels so much better, sho thinks
she will come to tho table to-day. So
hurry up and get dinner ready.”

All was nearly realy, and a deli-
cious, appetizing odor porvading the
small Kkitchen, when suddonly the

smile vanished from ,Bab’s face, and
with n look of horror, sho turned to
Hans, who was sotting the table, and
askod carnoestly:

“Hans, tell mo! Do you think Farm«
or Pottingill would be so crucl as to
sond us back Christopher Columbus,
dond nnd stuffad P’

It was a drendful thought, and took
both their appolites away. So Mrs,
Frick was quite distresséd to seo how
littlo thoy secemod to care for the un-
wonted good things. .

“No turkey, Bab!" ghe eoxclaimed.
*“Why, how is thnt?' as the girl shook
her head and pushed aside hor plato.

“It would choke me,” sobbed Bar-
bara; ‘“for it may—it may be Chris.”

At that moment, however, a peculiar
sound without brought them all to
their feet.

i'Wlmb‘a that?"' oried Bab, turning
rale,

! “It sounds remarkub]g familiar,”
said Hans, as a loud gobble! gobble!
foll on their oars, and made a dash for
the window, whero ho saw something
that eausod him to danco for joy, as ho
shoutod: “Oh, Bab! Bab! as sure as
you're alive, hero is old Chilstophor
Columbus, as big and saucy as evor,
boqo-inf: to come ?n.”

Noeed I sny that ho had not to beg
long, but in another instant was in tho
middlo of the room, with tho whole
family laugh.ng and m’fylng over him in
n porfect costucy of delight, while he
rubbed his hoad agninst their cheoks,
and scomed equally ns pleased to bo at
home once move.

Round tho turkey’s neck wns tied a
note. addrossod to Miss Barbara Frick,
which she read aloud:

Dot Bab—Plonso acoopt this ':l‘lmnkagiv!nﬁ
turkoy in place of the broad and milk I fafle
to givo you lnst'summer, amd I ask your par-
don for nll T muy hove sald on that dn{): but
1 was awinl mad at tho loss of the brood.
Yours respeotfully,
NANCY PETTINGILL.

“T'hat is just like her,” laughed Mrs,
Frick, “rough nnd impulsive, but kind-
thoarted undor it all™! :

“I am so sorry I over called hor a
crogs old thing,” sald Bab; *for, oh,
Chris! this pays for everything, and
you aro the very best ‘Lhanksgiving
gift 1 could havo had.”

So the dinner was a success after all,
amcd Mrs. Friek had now no reason to
complain of hor childron’s appotites,
while Christopher Columbus behaved
‘like n eannibal, picking the bones of
his unfortunate rlullow turkey with the
groutest zost, and Thanksgiving joy
and eheer reigned in the litile cottago
under the hill.—Agnes Carr Sage.
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A step toward abolishing the high
hat nuisaneo ot tho theatro has just
been takon by tho munagement of a
Vienna play house, which ordors that
all-formulo patronizers must cithor wear
dow houd-gear or forego tho pleasuro
of attendance at tho vorformances.

It is a mattor of xdpH
oial solentists that tho

toms of tho joke havo 1
attention, It 18 an errg 9
to supposo that a joke *l
toor that flashes ncross At

sky for a moment and tlis ‘{-'__dlﬁjﬁi

forover. Evon trained dbservers _have
beon decelved into,  expiessin f much
the snmo  opinion} ‘and 00 obrated
solentist, wlmsq,‘g@j\\l‘ anukind
Justify us in_goncoalin '

. 6. in
connootion yvith the chaxge; was heard:
to deolurd that a joko Wwas t ;
of intollectual aberration
sa{fé\iﬁf attention.’”!  No!

unworthy of
0 1 0 s -‘ (e
furthor from the fnat?i-,‘"}%fﬂﬁgg
any disgussion of tho f l%‘;'%ﬂ"}' ]
joke, which would involvi us’

wao. may stato boldly thav §ha joke has
well-defined habits and Jpoouliarities,
andin study of its history and . develops
ment1g'well worthy "th(},f’.al;;_qnt_lo_n_.ff’of
tho foremgst minds'in so % g

It 1s ovidont, to any obsprver:that the
joke may bo acoyrately ‘divided into

i the!
obgouritios of metapl s_lu%vlgljkauhsio&,"

races and nationalities;’ Wi’ o who
had paid tho slightest attatitfon to the
subject could possibly mldtake a Gor-

man joke for n French joke, or a
KFrench joke for n British joke. In fact,
tlmiv1 are as plainly marked: off from
@nch other as any two braeds of dogs,
and each undoubtedly han its - dierent
habits. An adequato disciigsion of the,
subject can not even bo outlined in this
column. Novertholess, a8 a small con-
tribution to an important subject, we
offor the following nccount of a single
member of tho large ,m%l intoresting
fumily known as the Ametican’ joko:

It is eight months or mdre since the
chestnut joko first saw the light. Tts
birth is involved in obseurity, in spite
of earnest efforts to traco 1ts ancestry.
In tho early days of its  existence it

ave no sign of coming prentness. Wo
Enow the story of the schgol at Brien-
ne, wherd Bourienne took: the prizes
over Napoleon; Bourienng'is: now re-
membered not as the ‘‘prize boy,”
but as Nepoleon’s sceretary. . In a like
manner tho llu-pouoko or the nigger-
baby joke of oven date with the chost-
nut scemed surer of famo. At tho time
the chestnut appeared the paint-the.
town-red joko was ut the height of its
fame. Its monthly appearance in Jan-
uary was twonty-six thousand seven
hundred and forty-six, which is sur-
passed only ‘by its unprocedented No-
vember record of thirty-ciglit thousand
nine hundred, due to the loeal disturb-
ing causo of a Democratic victory that
month nt the polls. Tor. the same
month the chestnut appeared in public
but a beggarly one hundred and eleven’
times. Provious to thay date it was so
insignificunt as not to £ *worthy of
record. Starting frorqﬂh point, we
sdve the gradual rise o 1he chesnut and
the correspouding declino of paint-the-
town-red. In February the chestnut
appeared twelve hundred and forty-
four times, and tho paint-the-town-red
appeared twenty-five thousand nine
hundred and fourteen times. This dovs
not necessarily indieate any falling off
in the popularity of the latter, for the
effect of hard times was most sevorely
felt that month, the total output of
jokes being six per cont under that of
Junuary; but tho incronse of the chest-
nut joke under such unfavorable cir-
cumstances is truly signilieant. ‘The
following month paint-the-town-red
nearly held its own, appearing twenty-
five Lﬁmls:md sovon hundred and nino-
teen times, but the chesinut incroased
to thirty-two hundred. The followin
month it increased by oleven hundred,
while the paint-the-town-red declined
by nearly the same number. But in
the month of May the chestnut leaped
at one astonishing bound to fourteen
thousand seven hundrved nnd cighty ap-
pearances, ils onl_r one rival coming
down something less than the same
figure,

It is scurcely necessary to go further
into details. The August returns give
a total of more than twoenty-nino thous-
and appearances for the chestnut, while
its rim& is all but as extinol as Mr

Crawford’s *“dado.” Tho roports for
the fivat half of the present month in-
dicato that the total will fall little if
any below that of August, although
the return-of-the-summer=Boardor has
actod ns u disturbing element. Wo
may assumo however, from the fore-
going firures that tho chostnut has
roncﬁad its full developmeont, and is
doomed to a speedy decline. It is dan-
gorous to goneralize from but two or
threo instances, but from tho ohvious
similarity of the earcors of the succoess-
ful American joke, it is almost certain
that their oxistenco is dotermined. by
fixed and immutable laws. We have
not tho figures at had to vorify this
stutement, but we pronounce it in all
conlidence. Y

We miay suppose, thorefore, that the
chestniit must follow tho path already
trodden’by paint-the-town-rod and its
predecossors, and, after socing tho rise
of somo successful rival that is ove
now in the obseure throng, will become
oxtinet in about eight monthsg, Its rise
has takon an equallength of time. In
spite of a fow well-known *'excoptions
where a joko has boen nble to survive
in a toothless, mumbling condition for
two or three younrs, wo .may safely
state that the avorage lifo of the suo-
cessful Ameorican joko is sixteen or, at
tho most, oighteon months, The sub-
joot is ono of much jnterest,and should
attract somo young ‘and onthusiastio
social seiontist.
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“Iam a very timid man,” writos a
subseriber in Ohio. 1 um norvous,
constitutionally timid; . very coward,
in fact. I am ashamed of it, butl
can't help it. Now, what profession
or occupation ean I adopt in the Pl'n.n-
tice of which I will be most perfectly
safo from harm or dangerP’’ Go to
¥ranee, my son; go to France and bo
o duolist.  Or you might romaln in
America and bo a pugilist.”— Brooklyn
Eagle.

Thore'll be a protly how-do-do
nmong Now Jersey Inwyers if tho
courts follow up the precedent esiab-
lished by Vieo-Chuncellor Bird in his
doclision that a lawyor who juduces a
cliont to give an $8,000 mortgago for
$976 and iﬁan sells it himselt for $4,200
must turn the profit over to the elient
instond of pockoting it himsolf, Jersoy
Eallifo gors will fail to seo tho uso of

eing lawyors if they havo to bo ns
honoest as other mon,~—~dllentown (l'a.)
Reaister,

“an inatanoo |
g oould . bo [t
S
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n, nent offlolgl; position undor
b Eoral Covornuont, i having

20X | th
m .:, had soyoral years' ox _qﬂog__‘geuabngar

‘foxport, ho ';\Pp'l!h,s for'the  offlco of
Sugar Inspactor in the oistoms servlce,
In dué timo ho'is'‘sumamoned before the
Civil Service Examining Hoard, ° Feel~
ing confident of his goneral intelli-
feuoo. and of his special qualifiontions
for, the , position, ho presents  hjmselt
for oxamination, wonring an easy and
enlgnantsmile. ; :
My, Flurewalkor rapidly colleots his
h‘is- togothier nnd tries to corcen-
‘tho " faoultles ‘of his mind in’
g for the first: question, Wiioh
littlaifonrtul mayibo & poser.
LTHE FIRST QUESTION. , '
[ 8ailing from Mozambiguo 'to the
Stralts of Malabar, what ure the varia-
‘tions in the magnetic needle, and wha
is the cause of theso varialionsP’’ -

Mr. Flurewnlker requests a repeti-
tion' of the guestion:, It is repeated
twico—three timos—but Mr. F. is too
flurried to reply. -

‘Porhaps you oan tell us where
Mozambiquo isP'’ says ono of tho ox-
aminors. "

*‘Oh, yes!" Of course. Why, it is
off to tho' eastward "somowhetre—an
archipelago or a peninsula, or some-
thing. 1t is somewhero near Mesopo-
tamin.” |
! #That will do, sir."

““What is the rule in Shelly’s onseP”’

“En! in Shelly’s cageP’”. -

**Yog, sir.”

“Well, 1 suppose it's the same rule
as with aoy othor man. -If ho is
squirely olected, count him in. I
never henrd that Sholly had any par-
tioular pull."”

*Ihat will do, sir.”

THIRD QUESTION.

“Deseribo tho process of germination
in n sved.”

“In a secdP"!

“Yes, sinn”

*“I'he process of whatP"

“Germination.”

©0Oh! Tho progross of the German
nation!  Well, since the battle of
Kooniggratz and tho war with France
there—"'

«That will do.”

“What is mennt by
the equinoxes?”

*'I'he equinoxasp"

“Yusa"

“I'lio procession of the equinoxos?”

“No! the precossion of the oqui-
noxes."’

*“Never hoard of it, What does it
relate toP"

“Cosmogony."

“WhatP

*Well, astronomy.'’

-0l 1 8co now, gentlemen; you must
have made a mistake. I sm- not an
applicant for an nstronomical position.
I only want to be w.sugar inspector.”’

“That will do, sir.. We are quite
awnro of that. Now pay attention and
answer our quostions,

; EIFTH QUESTION.

“Explain the relation of the moleou-
lar theory to the nebular hypethesis.”

*No, I thank you, 1 had rather not.
Porhaps you had better put some of
our civil-service questions to the

resident and somo of his Cabinet.
When they pass I will eall around
again,”’

“Sir, you may go."

And Mr. Flurewnlkor goes—yes, ho
oes buck to machine politics.—N, Y.
Telegram.
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Bhe Took off her Hat.

the preocession of

Clara Louise Kellogg has given eon-
tertainmont enough to audionces, one
would suppose, ‘writes a Now York
correspondont, to have earned tho fight
to on{loy horself as an auditor when
sho chooses. But I sat next to her in
o thoater the other evening when two
fellows directly behind hLer would not
lot her have a good time. She was
handsomely dressod, and on her head
was oneo of thoso toworing hats that
are now in high favor, exwmopt with
those whose view of n porformanco is
by them obhscured, and to this c¢lass of
oﬁjuctora bolonged the chaps at the
roar of Mise Kellogg.

“I say, J '»,"" ono remarked, in a
thrilling wlusper, "'did you ever try to
mark the height of astovepipe hat from
the floor up the side of a room by es-
timateP Yes? Then you made it as
high as a flower-barrel, likoly. Now,
1'll bet you the drinks that this milli-
nery constriction is a sllk hat and a
]manlI; and I'll hold mine up fora
measurement.”’

"The wager was made, the hat was
up&mod for comparison, and it was
gattled without dispute that the hdights
from brim to orown were exaoctly the
“dntao. A glance around the theater
showed that the same surprising fact
was realizod on dozens of women's
‘heads. But the bet was not so readily
decided, for from Miss. l(elloﬁg's hat
uproso two feathers six or eight inches
further, and. the wagoerers could not
agree wuether they were to bho consid-
ored ns part of the atructure itself. The
prima donna-grow fidgoty in heoarin
tho dialogue, and her color redden
considerably.

*Do you remembor,’’ said ono of hor
torinentors, after an interval of silent
ondenvor to seo past tho constantly-
shifting obstruction to what was going
on in tho stage show, *'an apparatus
that Heller used to exhibit for looking
through a brick? ''hete was an arrangoe-
ment of little mirrors, so that although
tho brick was r‘lf;ht in the rango of
vision, solid an opntéuo. ou could
cloarly see what was dlreotly on the
othor side.”

“Woll, what of itP"" responded tho
othew.

“Oh, noshlnF: only I was thinkin
that the contrivance could make goo
trimming foi ladies’ hats this soason."

Thero was. such an outburst of
laughter from all of us within hearing
that tho atntga-per!ormra must have
thought that they had made s phe-
nomenal " hit in exclusively one spot;
-and then Miss. Kellogg, smiling bus
orimgon, removed her hat, and sat
durlng tho rest of tho- evening bare-
headed, aftor the foroign fashion.

“Robingon Crusoe’'s gun and aen~
choest'’ wore shown in dowm'iﬁhl. onrn-
est to an amused totwrist, in Fifeshire,
Scotland, tho other day.

* Mn Wames Flurewalkor, having. be- |-
) %‘3‘90 tired of mLuhlue poljtios, “EP‘“’
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_-,.Cut:lo.lls-'_(’;t-_ln_:n.J."' P
“What is that outious-looking. cop-
per plecaP"” agked aroporter of a.ﬂo&
or-ln old'coips, .. 3 Aoty
¢ “That 15 tho  Roman Aes, a coin'
which was in uso in Rome about 2,200
yenrs ago. Itls gn ,orl}zlna:ﬂ-il- gould
not mLapurlous._ .and . for the reason
that though tho doln itaelf, so far as its
outward 5m ¢ is ¢oncerned, might be
couhtorfeltad, it would . bo  imposaibld
to iminte the red patina, ior coating,
upon it. ¥You soo, thig coin has two

atings of colored matter—ona green,
and the other red. Well, K the green
gm: _‘bho l?;gat@dabx._giupd_oltln. iniqnulw-

nt the stuff can .be . puk upon.
ooutATIals aotas bV | be e eorts

0 you got those ''anolent
coing that wore!in yse go man
ago? Where are they found?”

“Well, you see, gedplo in those an-
olont times did not haye banks and
bank vaults to deposit their wealth in
for safe-keeping, As: you know, the
Remaus wore almost constantly at
wartare with others, and those who
had money would Iro«luently hide It in
tho earth or secure it in  tho . walls of
their dwellings when they went to the
warg, ‘Those who wero: killed left,
quite ofton, no trace of whare thejr
wealth was hidden, and so it remaiped
to be resurrected by somo modern relie
hunter. = A great magy ancient: ooins
have been found also in river beds. . I
think that in many instances thoy were

ut into rivors by poople who wished.
o have their history remembored lq)y
the coming nges. There have been
coins found in the Thames near old
London bridgo hy which we can trace,
many of the Roman omperors. ‘The
fact that thoy have thus been found
in order seems to olearly indicate that
they were deposited on purpose by por-
sons .desirous of perpetuating the
names of the rulers, Thus, by theso
coins of ancient Rome, many things
pertaining to that great ompire which
ruled as mistress of tho world are made
known to us. . Many things aro indeli-
bly impressed upon the mind by glauc-
ing ot these coins and afterward be-
coming intorested in the subject I
do not believo there ¢an be a bettor
educator of the history of any country
than a collection of its colns.  ‘The
sf;mbolic devices and inscriptions npon
them have a priceless value in fixlug
upon the miud tho great facts and op-
ochs to which they refer. Not ouly
doos this apply to anolent coinsi it is
equally truo of modorn coins. Here i
somutging that to the thinking man in-
dicates n groat social and businves roy-
olution in the manner and customs of
the poople who use it, for here you sco
n specimon of the largest coin evor
known to be in use anywhere."

The reporter was struck with amnze-
mont when informoed that the huge
square copper platter-like nffair ‘was &
coin. Proceeding, tho dealer said:

“Yos, it is a Swedish gieco and gen~
erally weighs from 6 to 7 pounds. This
one weighs 63 pounds, It is 10} inches
wido by 9% inches long, and is a very
rare coin. It was made during the
reign of Frederick, king of Swaden, in
the year 1723. In the cunter of the
pieco, inclosed in a circld, you seo the
stump ‘4—doler,’ and undorneath the
words *Silf mynt’ (silver monog). and
in each of the four corners, and in or-
dor to prevent the coin bcf'ng clipped,
thoy were stamped with the royal coat
of nrms."’—Boston Globe.

ettt

Lord Houghton's Peouliarities.

As a poot it is onsr tounderrate Lord
Houghton, and it is equally easy to
overrate him. With him it was all of
lifo to live, if not all of death to die.
To such the richest fountains of poeti-
cal inspiration are never opened. It
may be doubted whether any poet of
his time, howover, more adequately ex-
pressed what and all of what he felt
and wished to sny. Pevsons of doubt-
ful positions and things of a more or
less disordorly character had a atran
fascination for his muse as thoy had for
himself. Ho folt as lively a curlosity
to know a phenomenally bad man as &
henomenally good one, partly, - per-
aps, because according to convention-
al standards the latlor ave the rarer.
Nothing human or inhuman lay beyond
the range of his ouriosity—a peculiar-
ity which I once heard illustrated by
tho following story. Whether true or
not, there is nothing improbable about
it. A criminal was to be hung at nine
o'clock, the event to be announced to
the public by the firing of a gun. Some
ono at Houghton'’s bronkfast table re-
marked that it was aftor nino and the
gun had not been fired; the execution,
thorefore, must have boon postponed.
*Oh no," Eromptly roplied his sister;
“the man has surely beson huyng, or
brothor would have had him lere at
breakfast." Whother from a spirit of

yoars

of fair play, or sympathy for the wenk-
or party, or a curious taste for the
paradoxieal, or all these combined, his
muse seemed to have been conseorated:
to the defonse of peoplo and econduot
that were on tho dofensive. Though
not ranking with the great poots of the
world, Lord Houﬁhton long before his
death had secured for himsclf an ene
during f!luco amonﬁ tho poets of Eng-
land.—Hon. John Bigelow, in Hayper's
Magaszine for November.

Wanted Elizaboth, Anyway,

Her nffections conter upon a doll
whose nanme—the longest hor tongue
could frame at the timo it was béstow-
od—is Elizaboth, For some misde-
meanor of unusual Jxmvlty this young
lady waa sont to bed at an early hour,
and in tho woe attonding tho infliction
of this punishment sho torﬁo!‘. to take
with hor tho chorished Elizabeth to
sharo her ecouch. Realizing her deso-
latlon she summoned: her mother by
calls from the chamber: .

“Mammal I want Elizaboth. Please
bring Xlizabeth up to mel"

This mitigation of tho ponalty was
denied; but the demand was repented,
onch refusal boing followed bf a_ yot
more potulaut request, until finally
thore camo a nquOstlon of tho last re-
sort of maternal discipline:

*Nollie, 1 am afraid I shall have to
como up and punish you,"

Quick came the response, punctuat~
od with sohs:

*Well, when Iyou como up, please
|, bring Elizaboth!"'— L oston Record,

" Lama o PP
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L Fish Sunday.”

generous toleration, or charity, or love |.
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,, s Tamiiton Bpootatot, 11/
' The very fashiotable young man has:
ordered a slow yacht; beosuse “it's
mglish) yo know.”! AL o (TR
it We ‘will 'allow 80 oents ‘apieca for:
wa hens to parties whose paper. has;
| b pnﬁwm and are still owing ug for
1t —Blakely (Ga.) .Nalgs._ § St s
| “Does your family play ball’” was':
‘asked ?1 a little shaver. &5 -
"~ (“Mo'and mother:does,” he uelladu y
*‘L'bawl, and:she mekes the base-hits,”’
" M&“‘ eal oy ecdneiniy e s
" 'The Troy 7Vmes:says. that *‘when a
depachiudotts  Postmnstoer gite s letler
dressod to somebody, 'K pan,’ he at .
ones chucks it into the malil-bag for
Cape Anp,”” "' ' gl
An old goat in Misslssippl' recently
ate 200 greén ouctimbers;!
Into . a drug store, butted the top off .8
bottle of oastor-oil and swallowed.the

contents.—The Rambler. ' :
'The London Medical Times ''thinks

that the treatment of anake' bite by
u ;iuﬁ_gunpowdor‘ “on the wound and
ouchidg it off ‘with o' match may be .

‘thought rough, but' is often sucoossful.

Froshman Professor (holding up =
written pxercise)—*‘I perceive that this
ohe Ww¥ copled from outside helps.
The man who handed it in will re-
‘main." A half-dozen romainod.— Yale
Record. ' - '

James Gordon' Bonnett has elght
owls ovgp Lis Newport gate. It takes
8 good many emblems to cFroporly_ con-.
voy to the - public an idoa of all the
wisdom of a Now York newspapor—&8t.
Louis Post-Dispatoh.

A groocer’s boy complained to his
employer that he was worked too hard
nmf did not get sufficlent reat. - '

»l know, Johnny,”, admitted the
grooer,) *‘that you are keft protty buiy

ost of the time, but I'll see what can

o done. Perhaps when cold weather
sots in'1'l1 lot you'draw molasses once
in'a while."

Judge—*'Prisoner at the bar, you
are charged with willful murder. . Are
you guilty or not guilty?" P#soner—
‘Judge, what's the use of potting it
that'way? As you put it, it's a- diffi-
‘onlt ?\:estlun- to decide. S'posen we
simplify the matter by goin in fora.
disagreement of the jury.''—Besion
‘Transcript.

An arhicle in an oxohau¥e is headed,
“Why President Cleveland Didn’t
Wo_haven't read is,
but suppose it was because he spaded
up hul'g an acre of ground without find-
ing a single worm. Wehave froguent-

1 gboen in the same nggravnzing pre-
dicament. P. 8.—On a woek day.—
Norriston Heraldd,” 5 - et .
. *“What you want," said the ‘birber,
as he ran his fingors through the few
remaining hairs on the head of a cus-
tomer; “‘what you want.is a bottle of
my hair-restorer.”

“What I want,” replied the oussoms
er, “ig a divorce.”

And the barbor said no more.——Bos-
ton Courier.

“If I woro you and you were I she

BANG vlgoroualy at the piano, end,
turning to him, said: “What would
you doP” **Waell, love," he answered,

*judging from your disposition and
the color of your hair, I'd say you
would take a club and knock me off
that piano stool if I didn’t stop sing-
ing.""—Merchant Traveler, .

_A-young Harvard man who was
traveling in England this pummer wae

it Boston was mnot the ‘‘seat of tho
American Parlidment.” He repliad
promptly: *Yes, it was up to'the be-
ginning of the Christian era, when i
was transferred to St. Paul, Minn., in
honor of the a'ponlu who converted the
Mjnnesotans.''—Boston Courier,

He was standipg at the Union Club,
corner of Fifth avenue, toylng with the
five hairs which ' constituted his right
whisker, when s passing c¢abman hails .,
ed him with— .

*Hansom, sirp"’

“Eh! what?'"' ke demanded, starting.

“Honsom, slr, hsnsom,’’ vepeate
the Jarvey. ;

“Woll, what of itP"” he said, angrlly,
“Cawn't a follah’ show himgelf in this
blawsted town without having his awe
appearance commented onP'"

. And he trlgred- over to Glenham to
drown his indignation in a tankard pf
bittor,— Z'0-Day. |

Lou is & weo lassie of 4 summers,
with a quaint uee of English. " The in-
tormittont tooting of a ldcomotive
caused her to olap hor chubby hands
to her ears with a funny littlo frown
oxprossive of disgust. P

“What's tho mattor, LouP'' her
mothor asked, il Mekr LA
. 0, I'm fastening out that orooke™*
noise."" B At ‘ ;

The other dsy ahe was asked whoth. .
or she would rather go boat-riding to
the island or spond the afternoon with
grandmamma, | e

*Lwant togo both wheres,! wee
the prompt roply.—ZXarper'y Bazar,

A wild specimien of the native Vir-
ginian entered Staunton the other da;
and asked creédit for somo tobacoo an
qugariat ‘B gyocery, promising . to pay
in slx weeks. ’ o

"On what do you base your expecip.
tions of being “able to "pay fti that
timoP" asked tho grocor. :
“On coon skins,'" was the promps
rop‘.liy,'. s ru N
“But you may not catoli any coone:’’

*0, as to that, 1've got soventesn of
'em already plugged up.in s holler
troo, and am only waiting for the fuy
to git primel” .

got the goods.—Wall Blrees
News. Uhs : i
A @ - PP s

In his *iistorieal Sketches of -the .
Town of Bwampscott' Waldo Thomp-
son, of Lynn, statés that about '18
John M. Ives, of Salem, received twe -
ot threo marrow squash soeds..from. s ;
negroess, whoso husband was a ecook ..
upon one of the merchant ships, Cap-
tain Lord, from Valparaiso. Ho ‘also
obiained the tomato deed in the pame
manner as ‘‘love apple,"  and, . aftar -
growing them a yoar or two back of

is stors, lie was told by a sea oaptain
that they were eatable, and from that

¥

-| timo they woro used as food.
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AT WED AND HUMOR. | 0

on broke

asked by a gentloman in Birmingham. . .




